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not to abandon machines until hope of salvage has been
exhausted. So this crew stood by for ten days, searching
the sky for a rescuer,

Long before the ten days were up, they had exhausted
their emergency rations. But they were not down-hearted;
they made some hooks out of slivers of metal from the
aircraft, and devised a line from some ligatures, and
caught fish. They were somewhat repulsive-looking fish,
but they tasted all right.

Then they set about making a raft. It was obviously
impossible to tramp far through that semi-tropical grass;
but everyone knows that a river ends in the sea, and on
the coast there is always a chance of getting somewhere.

They improvised the raft from some saplings, and
gave it buoyancy by lashing an empty petrol tin to each
corner. It was, of course, somewhat insecure, but what
of that?

Then they needed a sail, and they made that from a
parachute tied on to a pole. Then, after an appropriate
launching ceremony in which a bottle of medicine was
broken on the " bows " of the raft, they pushed off down-
stream, paddling with their hands, as the sail was not
very effective.

They had to trail their legs in the river, which was
infested with crocodiles. Well, if a crocodile came too
near, they all yelled and splashed,, and flung sticks and
stones at it, and it hastily pushed off again.

This method of progress was, however, not very helpful
to the fishing industry; and, after all, an army marches
on its stomach.

Nothing daunted, they searched round till they found
oysters, periwinkles, and other remarkable shelled creatures.